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The Burns Legacy 
 
Tyanda Taylor 
I believe that I will make it through. 
 A deep void lies within my heart, as misery sinks down into my soul, and the tenant 
emptiness takes up residence in my mind. On June 13, 2012, my world fell into a dark hole, and 
pieces of joy and happiness were viciously ripped away from me; this was the day my beloved 
grandfather passed away. I’m now confined in the reality that I have to live on without the one 
person who was more than my grandfather; he was my motivation. 
 My grandfather wasn’t only special to me because we were related, but because 
throughout all of my life, it seemed as if he was all I knew. The day I received the news about 
my grandfather’s passing had to be the most traumatizing day of my life. I felt as if my world 
completely stopped. My heart galloped a mile a minute within my chest, my hands and legs 
trembled uncontrollably, and I felt like a piece of me had been stolen leaving me like an 
abandoned child. On that very same day of his passing, I spoke to him on the phone and as I 
replay that last moment over and over with him, I feel something in my chest pounding, clawing, 
trying to escape the walls I’d encaged it in. If I would’ve known that it would’ve been my last 
time speaking with him, I would’ve told him one last time how much I love, care, and appreciate 
him for being a part of my life; but it was too late. I went through a guilt trip and my conscious 
gnawed at my inner peace for months. I was lost within myself and had no other choice but to 
keep searching for a way out. As time has passed since my grandfather departed this life, things 
have not been the same for my family and I; it felt as if my family chain had been broken. When 
I think about my grandfather, I think about sacrifice, hard work and dedication. He never had a 
doubt in his mind that I would become successful and this is what keeps me moving forward. I 
feel that this specific situation was built to make me stronger and show that I am more than a 
conqueror; so whatever comes my way, I will overcome it. The best way I have been able to 
continue to get through this time in my life is by doing everything in his honor.  
 When they ask me why I do it and whom I do it for, I simply tell them, “I’m just 
continuing The Burns Legacy,” because I believe that I will make it through. 
 
